LVlate case o' losin’ heavy.

HE EXAMPLE OF
BUCK HASNER

A Story Told in Vain for the Edi-
f.cation of the Arkansas City
Poker Players. .

When the game o' draw poker was in-
ted by a all wise an' beneficial
providence,” sald old man Greenhut,
“for to be & means o' pervidin’ mankind
w th a innocent an’ pleasin’ pastime, I
reckon there wa'n't no reelizin’ sense o'
¢ n tremendous edycational influ-
sioe hit was goin’ to be, nor how 'twas
goin’ to turn out in the way o' pervidin’
i gentsel livin® 'r them what's gifted
enough for to play it proper.

“'Pears like hit's one o' them things
the Lord starts a-goin’ an’ men has
t) fix up a'terward for to get 'em just

ght.  Hit's some like what the Good
Mook says, ‘The Lord made the country
an’men makes the towns.” A man wouldn't
tw nor earthly good 'thouten he was to
improve on what come nat'ral.

“So with draw poker. TH§ain't no fault
to he found with that the way ‘twas
‘ginal on'y 'r it's bein’ so all fired on-
rtuin. Stands to reason a man can't
mike a bet with no kind o' judicion
‘thouten he has some kind of a idee o'
whot he's Nable for to get in the draw,
" mo' special what the other feller has

in him. Bein' thataway it was up to
hem what seen the possibilities o' the
~ame for to improve it.

‘Same way with a good many things

hat the good Lord done put onto the
carih for to be fixed up. Take the Mis-

{npi River, for example. Likely there
w<n’'t nothin’ ever created what was quite

<onsartin as that, 'thouten "tis a woman.
Hit's liahle for to be forty foot deep an’
mebbe next week hit'll be & hundred.
An' vou ¢’'n go to sleap on the bank an’

st

what

&

" wake up in the mornin' an' find what it's

a mile away

“Just nachully they've got to fix that
up. an’ they're a~doin’' of it. Them army
fellers is been puttin' dinkv litt'e mat-
tresses, they call 'em, an' cobble stones
'ero an’ there so's to stop the water f"'m
raisin’ up the way hit does, an' runnin’
hall-west an’ erooked like the Lord made
t do first off. They been at it now f'r a
gnod many year, an' more'n likely some-
p'n' Il come of it some time. They'd
onghter know, bein’ as th' Gov'ment ie
pavin' of 'am.”

“Oh. 1 don’t know,” said Mr. Owen
Peover, *I reckon th' old Mississip’ ain't
goin’ to be helt down, not by no wire
matirasses ‘tain't, when she takes a notion
to r'ar up fifty or sixty foot in the air.”

“Well,” said the old man indiferently,
“there's a heap o' people what don't know
nomo’ 'n you do ‘hout it, Pepper, but that

* hain't nothin® to do with the onsartainties

o' draw poker,

Bein' 's there wa'n't no way o' tellin’
what nobodv had a'ter a deal, an’ mo’
special what he was liable for to get
into the draw, just nachully it behooved
a zood player to find out some way o'
tellin’, an’ bein' behoven just nachullv
there was some what was talented enough
for to find out, an’ that's how crooked
poker come to be played.*

“Now look a' here,” exclaimed Jim
Rlaisdell, who appeared for some mvs-
terious reason to consider this last clause
to have some personal application., “1
ain’t a-findin’ no tault with your preachin’
‘s much as you like about th' advantage
o' poker, Greenhut,
eareful. Talkin' about crooked poker is
mighty dangerous sometimes.”

“'Tain’t neither.” replied the old man
stoutly.
gets caught stackin’ the eyards or holdin’
of 'em out, dealin’' offen the bottom o'
the deck 'r somepin’ like that. O' co'se

‘Y a man hain't mever been caught it
stands to reason he hain't never did it.

‘I don't call to mind what nobody
never ‘cused vou o' doin’ none o' them
things, Jim. You ain't no call to eit
hot. pug‘li: mu‘t:;ite-‘hz- an’ m'g
it 80 B A Cal proves w
he ain’t one of them what's called for to
improve the game an’ he hain’t no business
for to set in with them what knows jt.”

“Oh, T don't know,” said Mr. Owen
Pepper, who seemed to have recovered
from his surprise at the toleration with
whirh his last interruption had been
raceived.  “I done seen a vap "'m Cape
iz vdean call Buck Hasner down f'r
‘e l'n' offen the bottom one night onto
o tUreole Belle, but Buck blowed his
*2d off f'r talkin' too much an' kep'
it on plavin'. They tell me Buck
novs poker 's well 's any on 'em on the

! was not often that old man Greenhut
- anv obhject at which he threw
hungstarter, but Mr, by
dnt of frequent practice had become
evpet in dodgine, and hastily moving
I''¢ l'end to one side he esca his doom
rzai and fled Crom the room.

Vien the commotion of his exit had
(eiaserl the old man resumed his dis-
OO Pse

“"Pears like it was a mighty ourious
conrovidence when that there yap
talkin' o' Buck Hasner just mow,” he
said, “bein' as Buck was the very man [
had in mind when he spoke, him bein’
A shinin’® 'xample o' what ¢'n be did if
A man does his best to'rd improvin' his
yame

“l never heer'd o' nobody 'cusin’ of
him o' playin’ crooked, not onto the
trecls Belle nor nowheres else, but if
he did. more 'n likely Buck done shot

}

Mis head off, like Pepper said, bein' as
" was al'ays proud spirited an’ wouldn't
fake no insult f'm nobody.

‘I'tis here Buck Hasner came to Little
ok when | was livin' there, him bein’
“ striplin' then ‘thouten no gre't know-
ledze o' nothin’ but hosses, ’'Pears he
¥as yiz up in the St. Francis. somer'es,
where his old man had a plantation an’

Buck ‘d

rose consid'able live stock.
handled the eritters I'm the time he was
hig enough to set on one, an’

4!l there was to know 'bout horses an'
mnles, o just nachully he came to trade
" 'em, an' lhn brung a likely lot to Little

to sell,

"I'len when he found hisself into a bi

v with consid'able of a wad a'ter he’

ue sold his critters he sort o' turned
Hisself loose I'r a spell. 'Pears he done
nwr'.m_l consid'able many fine p'ints con-
CPrin’ the game o' draw when he

¥as playin' with the up ocountry,
an' he got so hell-ro"rtl‘l". skilful what

dhere wouldn't I'IO.M, y with
'round home no meo'. wl!ll he
?‘(tn ,]nm'" anxious fﬁ:‘ to set in '..‘*u.
ound there was various
most o' the time in Liubm“’ the
Wiy he begin sure was '“"lpm"
First off he went to Bill Vardaman's.

Bill run a faro bank with a little monte on
the side, an' a game o' draw into the back
Toom what was consid'able stiffer'n the
®vemage citizen o'd afford.

ere was some o' the members o’
Legislater an’ other high
'l the Gov'ment useter play
0 to'se money wa'n't no
¥ith them, bein’ as they o'd draw on

|

iy

'aaver wa'n't one to be
4y neither, an’ butted

Rame eagy and oonﬂ‘d‘.m like, an

’"‘:_"r"'- ok gim in

he set ‘Two(:u.:y i

mugt 'y’ had so. v u.

'l':'thh' 'a‘d'.‘o'.n' the A
“or he'c wzht

0 the table :uotho‘”d

"\_,gy it "longside o’ the chips.

®18 the game was gen'ly
bo

2!

]

i ik

done they all

&

1

but vou better be |

“Crooked poker is when a man '

on 'em in the
t two on 'em out
dealt.

game.  Well, Hasner
o' business first time

“'Pears tha‘boﬁ got pat hands an'
‘enu tol'a high afo' the draw, an’
trailed slong some reluctantly, like he
wa'n't noways confident, an’ w they
t he 'peared like he was soar’t
ue he took two s
a'ter the first man made a
t'other ome rose him Hasner
hull wad in,

a
7 they'd
him as close as
they knowed an' there wa’n't no s’picion
but what he'd dealt reg’lar, so they both
on ‘em oalled f'r all they had an’ he
showed down fo’' tens.

“That left fo' players, an’ he put 'em
all out in three mo' deals, givin' him a
tol'able fair start to'rds cleanin’ up the
town, besides givin' everybody the idee
it was on'y luck. 'Pgared there wa'n't
nobody 'iflin‘ to think what a yap f'm
up ocount: o'd outplay the best men

was in Little Rock, an’ there was a
heap o' good players got a consid'able
thirst onto 'em for to get away with his

“Well, Hasner give 'em all a show, an’

come at fast an’ furious f'r
mel a month afo’ to see
that there wa'n’'t nobody in Little Rock
j¢'d best him. Just ully there was
a heap o' talk n’ "fo’ he done played
mo' 'n three or four times, an’ there was
them what said he couldn’t be playin’ no

s t game.
“So they watched him closer 'n a cat
& mouse, but th.nh. wa'n't 2othm'
wa'n't never
u%w like he must 'a’ knowed
the c’thocyudnu'dln'bo
00'se
th' ain’t no rule ag'in that 'thouten you're
caught warkin’ of 'em, an’, as 1 say, he
wa'n't never caught.”
satisfied with what he
man G ut oceased
talking and devotad himself to the re-
mains of the cigar he had lighted when he
began the story. His friends, however,
soemed greatly Xboonunud Tﬁoy looked
at him and at one another for a time,
and then Jake Winterbottom leaned over
and whispered to Joe Bassett.
-y ! ' had ought for to

I reckon’ somepin
be did I'r the old man. 'Pears like he's
some feeble minded.” he said with an air
of ereat conoern.

But Beasett only shook his head hope-
lessly. Jim Bla Il. however, was less
considerate,

“Look s here " he said truculently. *We
una is erowed un. Wotinell sort of a story
is that? "Pears like you must think vou're
tnhlnh'a' upa infant class into some Sunday
school.

“Mebbe vou mought put some val’able
idees in chillen's heads thataway, hut
when you set an' drool afo’ men what
i knows as much poker’'s you ever learnt
! "'pears like that kind o' story don't neither
trump in n'r foller suit. S'posin’ Buck
| Hasnar reely did play a good game o'
| pokar. Wotof it?"
| “l1 was on'y thinkin’, Jim,” repliad the
{old man meakly enoush, “what if this
! hers Buck Hasner 's done been playin’
| poker oomstant all. these years he
| moueht have conaid’able of a wad 'cumi-
latad hv now. Mebbe we mought get a
1 holt of him somehow. Li he'd set in
with vou uns if he was ast, an’ bein’ as
vo' all reckons th' ain’t nobody o'n play
no such roker 's vou does there mought
be a profit into it.”

’ Awuin hia friends looked st ‘one another

s div ard Ssm Pearsall said. o ddressing
, no one in partioular:
| *I reckon 'tain’t no use. 'Peared fMke
Ihu wia n capable scvt o' man some ways

afo' he begun to drdder thisaway, but
{likaly all we uns ¢'n d» for him now is
[to get him a place into s~me old ladies’
| home, where he o'n spend his declinin’
| ye= ra peaceful.®
i “Likelv we'll have to go to co't first
| off." mvid Joe Bassett, “an’ get the Judge
[to o'nounce him non compis -
{*nd 1m afo' we o'n d» it lewal.
like it'd have to be d'd. though.”

. is t " msaid Winterbottom,
“but "tain’t safe I'r to let him go on like

The old man glared around sagrily.
pervlexed beyond measure, as it seemed,
(and at first unwilling to believe that they
were talking about him. When he saw
that they looked moere mournful than
before and were regarding him with great
pity he exclaimed with much heat:

“Mebbe if you uns was to prhiu‘r-
selfs some there'd be some way o' tellin’
what {mn think you're talkin® about.
"Pears like vou was all struck foolish most
amaszin' sudden.”

“Touchin’ this here » o' Buck

, you kpow. " said Wi
soothingly. “O’ co'se we uns all knowed
there wa'n't no such man as him when

wper
‘Pears

r done told that there about
him blowin' a feller's head onto the
Croole Belle, bein' as th' ain't been no

Creole Belle on the river since Pepper was
'hdrod. ‘Sides that, the cap'n o' the
Creole Belle don't never 'low no poker
on the boat no mo'. ['ve knowed all
the players there was on the river f'r
mo' 'n thirty yearsan' there wa'n't none on

mepin like fo'teen
{'r dealin’ seconds
me right here in_ Arkansss City
bury him. He didn't come
. Franocis an’' he didn’t know a
sawmill.”
3 't want to hear no mo’ wrybald
said the old man with considerable
Irlty. *“You uns ‘pears to think, bein’
s I'm some older 'n you be, what it's fittin’
game o' what I'm tellin' {'r your

“Wonder the b'ars don't cone down
f'm the Osarks an’' devour ye, same ‘s

been 80
ear. We lynched him
into a ga
an' I hel
f'm the

‘ma
t

snake's tooth is man's
long 's you don’'t show
preciation o’ what I'm doin’ f'r your
instruction I won't tell no mo’ A
And be kept his word. /

Smoking In South Ameriean Churches.
. From the London Chroniele.

At the present day smoking is common in
South American churches. A recent visitor
to Peru records that in the church of la
Merced, Lima, he not:cod one of the con-

tion oying a cigar while the service
:r:i‘.golnc.:i,l, nns thrg.u h hdlo open door
of the sacristy he cau 0 ll‘mm of a
preach indulging

Ph‘l&op who |v:l n'bout
n the same luxury.

ber was attired in full episcopal
rom "3‘4" 4 tucked a {\au:&mhlol
under his chin to prevent these being
ooll«} by ashes. In Um-th' (,‘cu‘:tog:-l'umo':ln

a 9 n is p

:: '.‘.’oﬁ'om'ﬁ'?‘.ﬁ’m apart for the chapter.

Club Ccdgtails

A BOTTLED DELICHT

Your
Common

Sense

willtell you thata
mixed - by -guess-
work drink can
never be as

as a CLUB COCKTAIL,
mixed-to-measure.

SEUB COCKTAILS 1o o
dealer. Your semse of taste will
then prove your common sense,
CLUB COCKTAILS are the fuss-
less kind, always 5
strain th rough cr ice and drink

B

cards, an
big bet an’ |
his

terbottom she

just like the Good Book ;

8

THE SHADOW ON A
BECKENDARTER
H.nbmau;_;z.:;}na Matri-
| mony of the Mam From
Pochuck.

|

CugssTER, N, Y., Jan. 22.—The man who
alleges Poohuck habitat stamped the
snow off of his boots, sat down abruptly,
ard said:

“I got dammb as a hitohin' post an'
gawked at Aunt Sally when she give her
knittin' needies a snap an' & crack an’
droppin’ *her knittin® in her lap fixed
me with her s'archin’ an’ penetratin’
eye, Unole David not bein’ there jest
then, an' gays to me:

- thus,’ says she, ‘do you
:hnow why you ain't married yit?' says

(]

“Well, havin’ somethin’ of an idea that
I knowed why I wa'n't married yit, 1
Jest sot an' gawked at Aunt Sally, dumb
as a hitchin' post. Why wa'n’t 1 married
¥it? Lucretia Jane Potte. That was
why.

“Lucretia Jans Potis was the pre-
domineerin’ figger in Cankertown so-
ciety, and when it got arcund that she
was lookin' the field over to pick out
the one amongst the best ketches in Can-
kertown that suited her the best fer
changin’ her name to his'n them best
ketches ducked fer cover. "Mongst
'em was young Philetus Skillinger an’
his ol’ pap an’ Bill Slammin's.

“Philetus was pardners with his pap in
the Cankertown big store, an’ was goin’
to have the hull thing when his pap was
gethered to his fathers, so when he no-
ticed how pushin' Lucretia Jane got to
be all of a suddent with her patternage
at the big store Philetus sniffed his dan-
gor from afar an’ went right off an’ reskied
hisself from it by marryin' the Widder
Cromline's snappy an' peppery daugh-
ter Poggy, she bein' the one Phile could
git to the guickest.

“Then Phile jost missed havin' Lucretia
Jane for his stepmother by his pap’s
bein’ suddenly gathered to his fathers
‘fore Lucretia Jane got it all fixed fer
takin’ him to the squire's. Then Bill
Slammin's lost the patternage that Lucre-
tia Jane suddenly throwed in her pushin'
way to his store by hia givin' it out that
he had swore a solemn an’ bindin’ cath
that he wouldn't git married fer fifteen
yours. Then arter while Phile Skillin-
ger’s wife was so inoonsiderit as to leave
hime a lone, lorn an’ unpertected wid-
derer. .

“If none ©’ you hain’'t never mixed in
Cankertown society none o' course you
don’t knew tender hearted, aympathisin’
little Roxy Pegwalters, who was soon
to been carryin' my name on her keerds
an' callin’ my folks Aunt Sally an’ Uncle
David, but which she won't never be doin*
now. Philetus's wife Peggy havin’ left
him a lone, lorn an’ unpertected widderer
in that inconsider’t way, by an’ by Lu-
cretia Jane quit lookin' the prospect o'er
some'rs eolse an’ took her pushin’' pat-
ternage back to the Skillinger store.
“Havin' now no pertection ag'in it
and knowin' little Roxy Pegwalters's ten-
der an’ sympathetic heart he went an’
begged Roxy on his bended knees to
resky hima. That tetohed her olsan to
the sympathizin' dep's of her tender
heart, an’ feelin’ t if she didn't resky
him it 'd ba'at all her livin' days an’
nights she reskied him by gittin' to be
Roxy Skillinger an’ leavin’ me to sa'nter
through this vale o' tears with a sore an’
achin’ heart.

“So when Aunt Sally give her knittin’
needlss that snap an’ crack an’ ast me
so auddent if I knowed why 1 wa'n't
married yet 1 t had to sef an’ gawk.
I was on the p'int of openin’ my sore an’
achin’ heart to Aunt Sally whea she give
her knittin’ needles a clatter an' snap that
‘'most made the sparks fly outen ‘em, an’

says:
““The reason why you hain't never
been married yit,” says she, ‘is because
you'm a Beckendarter,’ nﬂm. ‘That's
the reason,’ says she, you

Rhadamanthus,’
in my will,’ says

“‘She's a relation o' mine, an’ no:“h-'
by mar neither, an’ I feel a ty
Sally. ‘e 1 hcr?hu"goln“ B
. ‘'not a-tellin’ e's marry
“ &ckond.mr.‘ says :‘n ‘But your
fond an’ dotin’ ol' aunt is' sorry for you,
Rhadamanthus, an’ wants to lift the -Ld-
der offen you,’ says she, ‘an’ you'm goin’
to be married in spite of it,’ says she.
cheered up,

foolin’ ther | raought be bhap
'eelin’ t I mought POy yet,

“ ‘Yes,' says Aunt Sally ‘I feel a guilty
oreatur’, Rhadamanthus,’ says she, ‘but
I've fixed it all as nice as pie,’ says she.
‘She’s comin’ here to-morrow if nothin'
happens, Lucretia Jane is, an'——

* 'Who-0-0-0?" says [, turnin’ oold
o Pt 4 Aunt Sally

e retia Jane,' says unt 5
smilin’' cheerful at me. 'Lucretia Jane
Potta,' she she.

“It's a good thing for Pochuck that

Bister Van came droppin’' in jest that
minute, fer I was on the p'int 0’ rushin’
ouwt an' cuttin’ sticks from Pochuck

ferever, -

“ ‘What is it, Sister Van?' says Aunt
Sally, knowin' to wunst that Sister Van
must 'a’ heerd somethin’' or she wouldn't
'a’ dropped in that way.

“ ‘You know that wuthless red nosed
fiddler, Crow Holler Sam Blinker?' says
Sister Van, an’ Aunt s.u'v tossed her
head an’ says she knowed of him, but she
ho! to goodness she didn't know him.

‘Well, anyhow,’ says Sister Van, ‘he’s
been run away with, an’ not by that crow-
bait ol’ lame hoss o' his'n neither,” says
she. ‘Lucretia Jane Po
with him yesterday,' says she, ‘an’ had
:: Sprout Hill squire marry ‘em!" says

“Joy 'most busted out o' me, and I
was saved to Pochuck, but Aunt Sally
jest stood with her hands riz an' her
mouth open an’ her eyes starin'. [ dunno
how long she'd 'a’ stood that way if Unolg
David hadn’t come in an’ heerd it all an
was chucklin’. Fixin' him by an’
with her in" an' penetratin’ eye,
but talkin' at me, she says:

L& body has been so hard hearted
an’ unfeelin’, Rhadamanthus,’ says she,
‘as to go an’ tell Lucretia Jane Pot
that you're a Beckendarter!' sa she.
‘An ngoutiandish that mought
to you arter bein’' born a Beckenda' e
says she, ‘I've thought you ht 'a’
w with shouts o’ Ly an' olappin’
o' hands,’ n{- she, ‘as somethin’ to make
folks fergit the shadder on you, if only
for a spell,’ says she; ‘but when goltn'

away to the settin’ a
“I "'most fell onto Uncle David’'s neck,

an' I 4

-'u’-'J.' David,’ I says, ‘I've had a hair-
breadth escape!’ I says, an' he grab
my hand an’ says: ;

‘Yen,” says he, ‘so you I' says he.
‘But you could 'a' dro yourself!’

, an' he showed seteh feelin’ that
I was ‘'most sure he was n' to give

C.I-CUIC

8. an’ when
20 there a' kb g™
B aight afo' he ot e s
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thing.

ise?

gion.

soul.

me. O

thou

lover's

Italian.
of love

bed | Jassy to-day.

in her
Jeveas

an
1

GETAWAY

ing colamns of
fill the tourist with wonder,
deep respect for the sentiment which will
pay for their insertion.
lotter, taken from the Palermo Ora, oon-
tained 174 words, whioch at the advertised
rate would cost §1.74. If the Italian say-
ing."a lira is & dollar,” is true this would
equal a bill of $8.90, which would require
a pretty devoted American lover to pay:
DearesT LiTTLE ONR: What have I done
to thee? Why this silence after thy prom-
I experience from it a

lent that it renders me
Thou art good, my Santusza, as good as
dear: thou knowest how this makes me
suffer. Why dost thou do it?
est how I love thee, that thou art my reli-
Have I offended thee? -
I seek intense occupation to keep me
calm, but a thousand thoughts gnaw my
Perhaps while you amuse yourself
you do not know how your silence agitates
Madonna
darling, my blessed joy, d0 not forget me:
thou art my life, all there is for me, my
good Bantuzza.

I' could not longer
Forgive me if I have offended
way, blessed little bird. Here all is as if
wert to arrive at Any moment.
snek to create for myself this most beautiful
illusion, ever speaking to thee, wvainly
expecting news from thee with every post,
with a violently beating heart.

Do not believe me bad; 1 love thee so
much; I kiss thy dear lips, thy most en-
little countenance,
passion and tenderness.
hear once more thy dear, enchanting voice.
There were eleven letters of this kind
in the same issue of the Ora, about an

trancing

A style which seems
American seems

iy Xy

asay.
“zywom . who w; 0nee Al
sta hat the cases
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Lol s

t i ; notioed
= d".;; staminy. Had you
opposite
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1. *There’s

nothin’

the

vale

IN

gig. and much may depend on that.
then if you should usé your own

ourb might pull out the dpark plug or in
some other way disable it, thus bringing
your fine plan to naught.
considered a taxi may be for phis the best

A TAXI

Up to Date Start of the Bridsl Couple on
Their Wedding Journey.

The alert best man in these modern
days comes to the aid of his principal
with an automobile, which may jbe his own | 2Pe0
or a hired taxi.

So all things

dear

He will p:r'l'u
letter in private.

(‘.ﬂc.- Appeals In the Newspapers of
Seuthern Italy.

The printed love letters in the advertis-
papers in southern Italy

lﬂofn‘b-

live without t.bot'

a number fa a %
&?M G":h:xtor - : yo-w
travel norﬁ until in Milan one in the
“agony ocolumn” su to express the

theatrical
o suactly This ‘sort

with
The following

Thou know-

mine, darling,

thee in any
1

all infinite
1 am Insane to

Peasant Girt's Tressure.

From the London Telegraph,

Members of the well known Rumanian
family of Ghika, who are resident in Vienna,
received some intereating information from
A number of cases filled with
objects of gold and silver, with Jewelry
and diamonds, estimated to be weorth sev-
eral milllon kronen, were found in the
{ a searobh made by the police E

PIvIng o the en’ Newport.
moeyied | LT,

iy oars.
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{ daughier was
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PROBLENS FOR SUN READERS

NEW NAMES ON THE Qlﬂl
HONOR LIST AT BRIDGE.
An Eight Oarder That May Cut Dewn the
Number of Suecessfu! Solvers—Prob-
lems for the Cipherers - in the Foot-
steps of the Masters of Chess Play.

:;!:.wlutlon of bridge pr:'bhn No. 52,
w was arranged by composer
of No. 48, caught andther batoh of would-
be solvers off their game. It waa not
that they failed to see what they supposed
tobothohplnthowohl-::.‘_lhogub
opening, but that they took to a
when it was not one and sidestepped
only to fall intoa hole. ’
The author’s solution, and the one
sent in by all but one solitary solver, is to
lead a small diamond from Z's hand and
for Y to hold up the ace. letting the trick
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te as difficult as
usual run, it must be admitted that

the work of solvers has shown a re-
markable
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Salve the equation:

i -plemted
Z y=100~y : 33'y—x

and

r=11.714+ .

r= 2.000+
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Correot solutions
J. G. W
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Is it possible
Bt oot of et e

No. 49 by Prof.
T & the University of
Virginia. Two of these were selocted
because they were noht.rump-n only one
no trumper, No. 2¢ vln&bun on an
honor list before, Here is list of those
solved all four:
-bc. Walton

Everett A, Aborn,

Aborn, New York; Thomas C. .
N Caonn.; J. C. Beattie, New York;
“Bay State,” North A :
Algermon Bra

2 N. G N
; A, M. "Ym.
.; Roscos C. ew Haven;
A u.h-rbwh;w Eot;: iug. !!untokr’.
N. 3 ':?.'n.. fowYork: Milton . Tsbell,

N. Y
Anson Igoe,” Saranac Lake, N.
Y.; George T. Jurgens,New York; 8. P. J.,
..N ; 8. C. Kinsey
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WATCH OIL AT §$300°A ( A

LOST SECRET OF AN INVE
WHO DIED PENNIBASS. |
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figh Prices Pald After His bonth
Labricant He Couldn't Get
makers to Try Whilte Hie Was A
Porpoise Jawbene Ol the Beost P

“Bad oil is the cause of the

thing eise,” said an old jeweller. *™
well known wateh and cleck
recently lost a little fortune simply
eause of improper oil whioh clog
ita clooks and watches.
“It took a good deal of time to »
the cause of the stoppage of all these
pieces, and in the meantime the ‘
was being constantly oalled upon 10
back clocks and watohes that would
go. It seems that the oil
foreign substance whioch caused
is known as gumming, that is the
became so thiok that it acted more
mucilege than fluid intended to :
friotion. -
“It is interesting to know that
the biggest watch conocerns in the
just thirty years ago paid as
8200 for a single quart of w
the process for making which hadi
discovered many years before hy & B
“The inventor devoted a great | -l
time to the production of the ofl, tes
t by every means at his o '
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offered it for sale.
“Because watchmakers are
suspicious of new substances of .
the new oil sold only slowly and in |
small quantities, which were obis
trial samples. The oil maker, liké me
other inventors, finally became
ened, gave up his business and
penniless.

“He owed about $000 to his b
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especially popular.
“Streets, except in outlying ctio
have no signs. Some citivens marké st
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